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On my way back to camp, I came across the
fresh track of a tiger, which my shikari assured
me had passed but a few minutes before, so I
hurried back for fear of disturbing him, but to-
day again 'no kill' was reported, so we had to get
through the long hot hours as best we could,
reading, writing, drawing, and sleeping.

After breakfast, some Rohillas came into camp
with tame performing bears and a three-quarter-
grown tiger, secured by five ropes attached to a
collar and dragged along by five men. The poor
brute looked harmless enough, and proved to be
so, for, wishing to see how a tiger attacked a
bullock, the Nawab bought one, and had the
tiger led up to it, when, instead of its attacking t
the ox, the tables were reversed, for the latte?
put down its head and went at the tiger with ij
horns,, whilst the monarch of the forest bea|
swift retreat behind his keepers. The Nat

now got out his photographic apparatus and/

/
a picture of the tiger and another of our par

camp.